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1513, 1st St. W.
    Monday, 9 a.m. Nov. 16th

My own darling,

Your four letters have just come, but I scarcely have 
had time to read them, as I am anxious to write & catch the noon 
mail. Strange, Bagnall & Annie with baby came up yesterday p.m. I 
found them here when I came from church - have not seen them for 
an age & in the course of conversation he told me he was not happy 
or contented - was getting $75 00 a month, but they pay about 
$40.00 for board & room. I can read through the lines fairly well. 
When leaving he asked me if I would be kind enough to try & get 
them a place. I inquired if he wanted to go to a ranch, but he said, 
“oh, no, I do not care to leave town” - then at parting, said, “I would 
like to be where I could feel at home & do what we used to do here. 
We would take less wages, & the baby is really very good. I told the 
Col. when he left that if these did not suit, perhaps we could come 
back.” now, what do you say to it? is it better to take those whom we 
know, or get strangers? I know girls are apt to have followers & are 
fond of running about, so I feel diffident about bringing one or two in 
the house.
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We need a man anyway as you say, & I do not care having strange 
men coming in to fix the furnace although some are advertizing for 
the work. May be we had better take Bagnall back for a time & see 
how it works - he has had a taste of other people & if he did not find 
us all right would not be so eager to come back to the house. In any 
case, I shall let these go on the 20th, now that the cheque is here & I 
do not want to keep them any longer, - bad humour & crankiness I 
will not put up with, although they seem to be rather sorry at times, 
that anything happened. You might wire if your letter cannot reach me 
in time. You forgot to send me Draper’s letter & I would like to see it 
very much. I enclose the bill you asked for.

In much haste & with ever so many kisses & deep love,



Your own hopeful, [worried] loving little wifie,
Maye.

Bill is not in old purse, but I saw it there when you came from 
Edmonton - will look & if I find, will send in my next
urn out something good! how long it takes & what patience one must 
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